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INTRODUCTION. 


PLAYER . AUTHOR. 


Fier. ELL, what have ye there? 

Autbor. A Trifle, which I am 
afraid RE never bear acting, there is 0 
little Satire in it. 

Player. Nay, that's a good Reaſon why; 
e let's ſee it. | 
Author. Nay, there is yet a wotſe Rea. 
ſon; I can't ſo much as gueſs where the 
Scene is laid. I found it amongſt ſome 
Papers of Mr. Lofty, _ Uncle, who was 
the City- Poet. 

Player. Well, but what is the plot! ? 


Aathor. Why, egad, the Plot too is none. 
of rhe beſt, and no way ſuits the preſent 
time: It ſhews, that tho? the Great put on 
an outward Form of Virtue and Probity ; 

yet at the Bottom there is little in it bur 


gratifying their Paſſions. In ſhort ; for that 
there 


INTRODUCTTON. v 


there is nothing but Wickedneſs in the 
World. h 


- Player Why, that's, as you fay, ſtill more 
out of the way; but is there no altering it 
a little to make it more faſhionable ? 
Author, Nay, though I aſſume the Title of 
Author to myſelf, yet, as I have only alter'd 
ſome of the obſolete Words, ſo I can't find 


a way to vary the Senſe, without betraying , 


a want of Spirit. In a word, Sir, it mult 
go as it is; for I can't mend it. 
Player. But hark'e, hark'e, good Sir; have 
you no Gueſs who Prince Alexis was? 
Author. Really, I can't tell; but by ſome 
looſe Papers, I have found that he was an 


Italian. 


Player. An Italian, gadſo; ſuppoſe we put 


it upon Don Carlos; — that would 
modernize it. 


Author. 1 don't like meddling with Don 


Carlos; for at preſent, do you ſee, if any 


thing ſhould happen amiſs from Spain, ſome 


Inuendo-maker might lay a Charge on our 


Opera: You know ſuch a thing would 


make us very uneaſy. I am for letting it 
zo, as it is, a general Satire upon Vice 
and Folly. 

Player. That's the moſt dangerous of all. 
I hope there's nothing in it againſt Corrup- 
tion. 
Author. No, no; Amour is the chief: 


Some Sallies of a youthful Prince, and = 
R- 


vi INTRODUCTION: 


Intrigues of an old Letcher, who does it 
merely to get Reputation. e 
Player. Pho! thoſe are ſcarce» thought 
Follies or Vices either in thele - polite 
Times. n 143 

Author. I hope they are not thought 
Nees. 4 | 
Player, Egad, this is a meer Point —But 
is there  ne*er a Parlon roaſted in it? 

Author. No | 

Player. Then poſitively it. won't do: 
Why, Sir, that's an unpardonable Omiſſion, 
and ſhews it to be the Performance of a 
City-Poet. Had he ever ſtray'd towards 
St. James's, he could not have ſtumbled 
into a Coffee-Houſe where he would not 
have learn'd that 'the Clergy are the dar- 
ling T opick of modern Ridicule. 

Author. You have found abundance of 
Faults, Sir ; and ſome, I hope, that won't 
be found by the Audience. Lam diffident 
enough of the Succeſs myſelf ; but you diſ- 
courage me ſo much, that I have a good 
mind to take it home again. 

Player. No, no; we'll try it: Who 
knows what Luck it may have? At leaſt 
as there's no Politicks in't, it wo'n't be 
obnoxious —— The M Juſtices will 
ſuffer us to play it at quiet, 'tis to be 
hoped, 
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Author. Tam content, though I muſt 
ſay I am ſtill fearful : Men were always 
vicious in their Actions, but now they are 
ſo in their Conceptions. Satire loles its 
Force where Men have loſt all Shame. 


Tho” Virtue ſtary'd of old, yet Fame it rais'd; 
On ſtill it ſtarves, but 'tis no longer prais'd, 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 
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Prince Alexis. 
Lord Haughty, a vain empty old Coxcomb. 


Lord Supple, Favourite of the Prince, and Confident 
of all his Amours. 


Lord Almirus, formerly in love with Vanelia. 


Schirrus, Father to Skirreſla. 
Abraham, Servant to Lord Haughty. + 


Skip, Footman to Lord Almirus, 


WOMEN. 

Vanelia, Miftreſs to Prince Alexis. 

Skirreſſa, ſecretly kept by Lord Haughty, to whom her 
Father ſold her; a great Pretender to Virtue and 
Religion. 

Flirtilla, a fine Court-Lady, full of Intrigue, cunning 
and malicious; ſecretly endeavouring to ruin Va- 
nelia with the Prince. 


Lucy, Woman to Vanelia, 


Patty, Mud 10 Skirreſſa. 
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OR, THE 


AMouRs of the GREAT. 


* 
ACT 1 
SCENE I. 4 Palour. 


Enter SkIRRESSA and Parry. 


Sire ſſa. 
AVE you ſent my Letter to Fir- 


tilla? 
Patty. Yes, Madam; and ſhc'll wait 
on you in halt an Hour, 
Heir. Don's I look ſtrangely pale to 


Day, Patty? | Leoking in the Glas, 
| B Pat, 0 
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Pat. Your Ladyſhip only fancies ſo; for, in my 
Opinion, you look moſt killingiy handſome. 
Shir. Flattery is thy Talent, I believe you learn 

it of the odious Fellows: Prithee, leave it off, or 
I muſt be oblig d to part with you, I am fo fond 
of Sincerity, | 

Pat. Oh dear Madam: I proteſt your Lad ſhip 
makes me bluſh, | 


Heir. At what, pray? 
Pat. At the very Name of Sincerity, Why, 


Madam, it's as much our of Faſhion, as the ſtit- 
fen'd-bodied Gowns and Ruffs wore in the Days 
of good Queen Beſs. ' 

Skir. Thou'rt a whimſical Girl, I ſcarce know 
how to be angry with thee. Come - open your 
Budget of News, and try if it's poſſible to laugh 
me out of the Vapours. 

Pat. There's no News ſtirring, Madam, but what 


relates to Vanelia. 
Hur. Vanelia! Poor loſt Thing! Why has any 


Body found out where ſhe is?? 

Pat. Slie has furniſh'd a fine Houſe, Madam, and 
given notice to all her Acquaintance, that ſhe re- 
ceives publick Viſits two Days in a Week; won'c 
your Ladyſhip go, if it be but to ſee how ſhe be- 
comes a big Belly. 53 Er 

Seir. You ſurprize me! Sure you are mifinform'( ? 
The Creature can never have the Aſſurance to look 
any body in the face, when the Mark of her Shame 
appears ſo viſible. Tho", if ſome ſpeak Truth, it 
is not her firſt Fault : You know the Story of Lord 
Almirus. | | 
Dat. Yes, Madam, they ſay he was before-hand 

with his Maſter. But be that as it will, Prince 
Alexis is entirely fond of her, and ſhe, ſo far from 
being aſhamed, boaſts of her glorious Conqueſt. 


AIR 
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AIR I. 
Tune, Beſſy Bell, &c. 


The Laſs who trips in Country-Town, 
Her Teeming-time beginning, 

At Church in a White- Sheet is ſhown 
And Shame purſues Ber funring, 


At Court, where true = reigns, 
Tie pleafing Sin's rewarded; © 
And ſo well Gold rubs out all Stains, 
2, That Shame is ne er regarded. 


Enter FIIATII LA. 


Flirt. Good morrow, my dear Stirreſſa, I am 
glad to hear you ſo merry; you ſent me word 
you were indiſpoſed. | 

Skir, So I really am, my Dear; but this mad 
Girl has been dinning my Brains with a long Tale 
of Vunelia, and a little of her ſweet ſinging. 

Flirt. Mrs. Martha is in the right; ſhe muſt not 
let you be melancholly. 

Sir. How is it poſſible to be otherways, when 
one reflects on the Wickedneſs of the Age? Virtne 
is neglected, and Infamy now has the beſt Title 
to a Coach and Six, 

Flirt. Why, do you imagine evgry body is ob- 
liged to be ſo very complaiſant, that they mult 
directly fall. into the Taſte of Prince Alexis. 

Hir. Taſte do you call it? Tis a ſtrange clum- 
ſey one. I never thought the Creature tolerable 

B 2 f She s 
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She's young indeed, and very filly, which may in 
ſome meaſure excuſe her Fault; for it is impoſſi- 
ble for a Fool to reſiſt the leaſt Temptation, 

Flirt, You make the Prince but an ill Compli- 
ment, when you find ſo much fault with his Choice. 
I deſign to pay that Lady a Viſit this Afternoon, 
for T long to ſee how ſhe will behave in her pre- 
ſent Circumſtances. 

ir. L would go with you, but I fear it may 
caſt a Blemiſh on one's Reputation. 

Hirt. Nowin the ſeaſt, Child; I'll engage we 
find her Apartment fill'd with People of Quality 
and Diſtinction. No body ſcruples to vitic the 
| Miſtreſs of a Prince. 

Skir, Well, fince you thick ſo, I will venture; 
bur if it ſhould come to my Father s Knowledge, 
he would never forgive me. 

Pat. Pleaſe yo.r Ladyſhip, the Tea waits. 

Skir, Come, my Dear, we'll talk the Matter over 
at B.cakfaſt, | 

(Exit Skirreſſa and Flirtilla, Skirreſſa re- 

turns, and ſpeaks to Patty. 
Sir. Be ſure you don't ſtir out; for I expect a 

Letter from Lord Haughty: You muſt ſend him 


word Vil be at home preciſcly at eight a- clock. 
[ She goes out. 


Parry ſola. 


Well! this Miſtreſs of mine is an excellent 

H\ pocrite. Who would not take her for a Saint, 
that ſaw herſo conſtantly at Church, turning up the 
Whites of her Eyes, and praying ſo fervently ? 
Nay, the beſt Jeſt of all is, ſhe thinks ſhe impoſes 
upon my Underſtanding, and becauſe her pious 
Father is generally in the Room, would have me 


believe that her Conferſation with Lord Haughty 
is = -” 


* 
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is perfectly innocent, and that he makes her ſo 
many valuable Pręſents for nothing. But ſhe s 
plagui y miltaken ; I'know what's what better than 
ſo: Married Men do not viſit Ladies of her Age 
ſo ſccretly, and at ſuch late Hours, only to ad- 
mire cheir Virt..e., Beſide, I am certain, Lord 
Huughty maintains the whole Family, their own 
ſmall Fortune would not defray the Expence of 
three Months; and yet this modeſt Lady is afraid 
ot her Reputation, for viliting Vanelia, when it, 
the Truth were known, ſhe withes herſelf in her 
Place. Lord Huughty is old and toothleſs, I know 
ſhe hates him; bur Interelt obliges her to comply, 


and be very obſerving. 


"ATR I. 
Tune, Of all the fooliſh Things we do. 


If Mankind of our Sex would judge right, 
Ir ſpight of our Art and our Airs, 

They need but read us backwards quite, 
As Witches, "tis ſaid, ſay their Prayers, 


This ſoon would unravel each Doubt, 
Since painted in Mind and in Skin ; 

Like Angels while we are dreſid and ſtuck cut, 
Me are black as the Devil within. 


[ Exit Patty. 
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6 VANELIA: % ne 
SCENE I. A publick Walk. 


Enter ALwiRus, attended by Sx1p. 


Alm. Well, Skip, did you get near enough to 
hear any thing? be 

Skip. Yes, my Lord, I heard a very merry Dia- 
logue. 
| . Dialogue, Sirrah! Will you never learn 
Manners? Conſider who 'tis you are talking of. 

Skip. Your Lordſhip will be ſo good as to par- 
don ne, I hope. I mean no harm; but its an 
ugly Trick I have got. | 


Alm. What Trick, Raſcal? Muſt I wait your 


Leiſure? Why don't you tell me what was ſaid, ha? 

Skip. J ſhall ſpoil the whole Story, if I may'nt 
tell it in my own way, my Lord, | 

Alm. Tell it ſome way quickly, or I ſhall break 
your Head. | | 

Skip. Why then your Lordſhip muſt know, I 
got c oſe behind them; and ſays Lord Supple to 
the Prince, I know a much prettier Girl than Va- 
nelia: Beſides, ſays he, it don't become you, to 
take up with the Leavings of Almirus; and ſo he 
called you two or three Names, that I don't think 
fate for me to repeat. Looks ſimply, 

Alm. ſmiling. On, Sir, you may repeat them ve- 
ry ſafely, I ſhall not be angry. 

Slip. Why he call'd your Lordſhip, Rake, boariſh 


Puppy, and ſaid you had talk'd ſo ſaucily about 


the Matter, that you deſerved to be kick d. And 
had it not been out of reſpect to the honourable 
Perſon be was with, I ſhould certainly have gi- 


ren his Paper-Skull a Wipe with my oaken Towel. 


Atm. But wiat Anſwer did the Prince make? 


Skip, 


A „„ 
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Skip. Why, he ſaid he did not credit what 

ighiful People took the liberty to report concern- 
ing Panelia, and that he would not ſhew any 
Coldneſs to her till ſhe was brought to bed; that 
he had a great Reſpe& for her, and would make 
a handſome Settlement upon her, and ſo forth. 
But, however, he would ſee the Girl Lord Supple 
mentioned; for he did not ſuppoſe Vanelia had tie 
Vanity to hope ſhe ſhould ingroſs him to hetrſcif 
only; bur he would always eſteem her tor the fake 
of the Child. | 

Alm. Poor Vanelia ! Is it come to that already? 
I muſt arm her with Caution, or ſhe will be en- 
tirely loſt, Are they ſtill in the Walks? 

Skip. Yes, my Lord. a 

Alm, Did the Prince ſay any Thing of me? 

Skip. Not one Word. 

Alm. Take this Letter, change your Clothes 
immediately, and carry it to Vanelia s. Lucy will 
come with you. Carry her to the Lodging I took 
Yeſterday for that Purpoſe, and make haſte back, 
you'll find me in the Walks. If you ſee Company 
with me, deliver no Meſlage. [Exit Skip. 


Prince Alex1s and SuppLE appear at the Ed 
of the Walks, they meet Almikus, 


P. Alex. Good morrow, my Lord; what a Man 
of your Gaiety alone? Some Aſſignation I gueſs, | 
we will not interrupt you. | 

Alm. Your Highneſs has not gueſs'd right. I 
expected y Wife, indeed, if you are pleaſed to call 
that an Aﬀegnation. 


Sup. A very dull one truly. Ha! ha! ha 13 
Alm, You are very merry, my Lord; every body 
knows you rejoice at the Loſs of yout's, tho' ſhe 


was much too good for you. But I hope it is no 
Crime 
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common Honeſty, are out of your Family, 
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* Crime to have a due regard for a deſerving Wife, 

becauſe Modiſh, Lord Supple, ti ought 1 to make 

an intolerable Husband. 

Sup. Is this meant to affront. n Lord? 
Alm. Not at all; my Lord; I know you can 

rake ten times as much, you are ſo very good hu- 

mour' d. Ha! ha! bal 


Al A III. 
Tune, Cold and raw the Wind did blow. 


* 


If you in this Age would quickly riſe high, 
And purchaſe bith Power and Treaſure, 
Be ſure to each Vice of the Great Ones ye ply, - 
Aud car Full pimp for their Pleaſure, 


Nr this to on Wiſh will unk your Eſtate, 
And ſhield you from ev'ry Diſaſter ; 

As Spaniels you know grow ſleek, and fat, 
By fawuing on ev'ry Miſter, 


P. Alex. Lou ſing admirably, my Lord; but 
pray give us an Explanation of this fine Song. 

Alm. Your Grace muſt excuſe me there; I am 
too fond of the Faſhion; to ſay or do any thing 
that has a Meaning, or will bear an Explanation. 

Sup. I wiſh you were as fond of good Manners 
bur that I think is entirely baniſh'd out of your 
Country, as an Enemy to the publick G 

Alm. Right, my Lord; as Wit, Coutlige;”and, 

P. Alex. Fy, my Lords; let me hear no more of 
this, I will have no quarreiling. But ſee what 


aN ſirikes from 3 Valk; two Fair 
Ones 
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Ones mask d. Let us attack hem, they ſeem to be 
ot Faſhion, 
| 
Enter SKIRRESSA and FLIRTILLA dreſs d. 
They meet, . 


Sup. to them It is exceeding cold to tow: ; I vow 
to Gad, Ladies, we ſhall be froze to Death, unleſs 
you have the Charity to unmask, and warm us 
with the Sun-beams of your bright Eyes. 

Flirt. Come away, my Dear: That Man has 
diſorder'd his Underſtanding, if he ever had any, 
with reading Romances. 

P. Alex. You have hit his Diſtemper, Madam ; 
but I afluce you he never does any harm in his Fits, 
ſo you may ſafely venture to honour us with your 
Converſation a little. 

Kir. We are willing to chat with you, while we 
get to the End of the Walk, Sir; but methinks 
we have, tound you in odd Company, the one ſeems 
to be mad, and the other dumb. 

Flirt. You miſtake, Child ; he only looks as if 
he nad loſt his Miſtreſs, 

Alm. I am certain then I C'S) not be long with- 
out another, if I have an Inclination to accept of 
you. | Goes to take hold of her. 

Firt. Rude Monſter! Pray, Sir, call oft your 
Maſtiff, or we muſt be gone. L 

P. Alex. By no means, Ladies; Vil engage he 
ſhall offend no more. Pill take you under my 
Protection. 

Hir. What can you ſay to et two Ladies? 

P. Alex. I'll make love to you both by 2 if 
that will pleaſe you. 

Hirt. No, you are engaged; beſides I hate a di- 
vided Heart. 


C Skir. 
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Skir: Who do you think would be fond of Va- 


nelia's Leavings? Come, come, you are known, 


Sir? | 

Alm. So are you, Madam. Pray how does old 
Lord Haughty behave? And as to the other Lady, 
I muſt beg your Highneſs to be very cautious how 
you engage, leſt you fall into a greater Crime than 
you can at preſent imagine. Ha! ha! ha! 


AIR IV. 
Tune, An old Woman clothed in Grey: 4 


In vain to eſcape us inclin'd, 

Tour Masks wild our Funcies confound, 
No Diſguiſe can be had for the Mind, 

Nor Vizard for Folly be found. 


While each Bird from the Fowler thus flies, 
The Cuckow's betray d by his Song, 

The Woodcock is found by his Eyes, 
As Wantons are known by the Tongue. 


[ The Ladies run off, 


P. Alex. How could you be ſo violcntly rude ? 
Do you really know who they are? | 

Am. I am ſurpriz d your Highneſs did not know 
Flirtiila ; the other is that inſufferable canting 
Prude Skirrefſa, who tho' ſhe has been kept by 
Lord Haughty for ſeveral Years, ſtill paſſes for a 
Maid, and talks of nothing but Virtue and Re- 
ligion. 

—_ Gad, you are right, old Blunt; I believe 
it is my left-handed Mother-in-law. But methinks 
your Wite makes you wait a great while, = Is 
32 | nter 
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Enter Sx 1p, he ſtands at a diſtance, 


Alm. Is your Lady coming, Skip? 


— Skip. No, my Lord; my old Lady came in, and 


prevented her ; ſo ſhe defires you would pleaſe to 
come Home. 

Alm. I always obey her Commands with Plea- 
ſure, I wiſh your Highneſs a pleaſant Walk. A- 
dieu, Lord Supple. | Exit Almirus and Skip. 

Sup. This 1s an unaccountable Fellow ; he can 
ſcarce bchave tolerably.to your Highneſs: And 
whatever you may think ont, his Love to H unelia 
is the Cauſe. 

P. Alex, If he loves her well enough, to be un- 
eaſy about her, I am fully ſatisfy'd that ſhe is in- 
nocent ; for had he ever obtained his Deſires, he 
would have been glad that any body had taken her 
off his Hands. 


AIR V. 

Tune, Man in Imagination.” 
As Eagles ſtoop from ſoaring, 
The Quarry firſt devouring, 
Then high in Circles born, 

Quits the ignoble Prey: 


So Man the Nymph enjoying. 
Finds Love 1s quickly cloying, 
And flies with Airs of Scorn, 
To freſh Purſuits away, 
Exit Prince Alcxis aud Lord Supple. 
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SCENE III. A Drawing Room in 
Venelia's Houſe. 


VAXELIA, SxIRRP SSA, FrIR TIL LA, and Ladies, ſeated 
as on a public Viſiting Day. 


Kir. Indeed, Madam, I tock your Ladyſhip's 
Part with great Warmth. - I ſaid J was certain 
you were married; tho' perhaps you might have 
ſome Reaſons not to make it publickly known as 
yer. : 
Hirt. My Friend and I ſaid a great deal in your 
defence, but to very little purpoſe ; the World is 
ſo malicious, they will always believe the worſt, 

Van. ſmiling. J am obliged to you both; but 
ſince the World are ſo well acquainted with my 
Affairs, tis needleſs to endeavour to deceive them. 
I don't pretend abſolutely to excuſe myſelf ; yer I 
believe there are a far greater number envy my 
Happineſs, than are angry at my Crime. 

Skir. IJ am ſorry I have been ſo officious, and 
aſſure you I ſhall be more cautious/for\the future; 
but I really thought: {body could poſſibly be fond 
of Infamy. — = 

Van. Good Madam, dor't force me to laugh. 

Hirt. Truly I can ſee no great reaſon you have 
to be ſo merry. 

Van. No, Madam! Sure you were not dull, 
when Aggis forſogk your Mother's antiquated 
Charms, and rais d yu to the Height from which 
ſhe fell. The World are to the full as free with 
your Character, as they can be with mine. 

Skir. You deſerve this Uſage, for condeſcending 
to viſit ſuch a Woman. 

Van. If for nothing elſe, ſne merits it for bring- 


ing ſuch a Creature as you wither, Come, come, 


there. 
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there is ſome Difference between Lord Haughty's 
mercenary Wench, and the Miltreſs of a Prince. 
I like ro converſe with Concubines of Rank; bur 
I have a ſtrange Antipathy to a mean Creature, 
who can condeſcend for Gain to be the Strumper 
of a Scoundrel. 


AIR VI. 
Tune, Bonny Broom. 


Seduced by all- pouerful Love, 
If 1 from Virtue ſtray, 

My Fate might gentle Pity move, 
Siuce Paſſion led the way. 


But leſs my Fault will ſurely ſeem, 
Than if my Virtue ſold, 
For Wealth I'd trruck d my Virgin Fume, 
And baſely finu'd for Gold. 


[ Exit Skirreſſa and Flirtilla in a Paſſion; the 
reſt of the Ladies take their leave. Vanelia 
rings a Bell. 


Enter Lucy. 


Van, I was impatient to know what Lord A- 
mirus wanted Wita you; tell me without Cere- 
mony. 

Lucy. J fear it will grieve you, Madam; yet it 
is abſolutely neceſſary that you ſhould know it. | 
Van. Prithee don't teize me with Apologies. A 
Wretch who has forſaken the fair Paths of Virtue, 
mult learn ro bear every thing. [ Sighs. 
Lucy. Lord Almirus charged me to aſſure you, 


that if you were, which Heaven forbid, or 
| y 


/ 


7 | 
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by all the World beſide, you till ſhall find in him 
a faithful Friend; expreſs'd great Concern that 
you ſhould be ſo wrongfully aſpers'd on his ac- 
count. Then turning ſhort upon me, with Eyes 
that ſparkled at once with Love and Reſentment ; 
Your fair frail Miſtreſs, ſays he, I fear will ſoon: 
have reaſon to repent the Preference ſhe gave to 
outſide Show and Title; her Loyer is at this time 
in purſuit of a new Miſtreſs, of Supple 1s his 
Pimp. Tell her from me, ſhe mult learn to diſ- 
ſemble, and ſhew no Reſentment to either ; if ſhe 
does, ſhe's loſt. Bid her take care to appear al- 
ways in good Humour before them, whatever ſhe 
hears ; and above all ſecure the Settlement. I 
don't deſire to ſee her, added he, becauſe I am 
ſenſible Supple has fill'd the Head of Prince Alexis 
with idle Tales. He ſeemed in great Concern, 
and told me he had taken that Lodging on purpoſe 
tor me to come to, that, he might daily have an 
account of your Health, and ſend you proper g 
Cautions. This, Madam, was the whole of our 
Diſcourſe, except the Deſire he expreſſed you 
ſhould beware of Women, and found ſome fault N 
with your receiving publick Viſits. | f K 
| Van. wiping her Eyes.] Almirus is too good, to 
tanke ſo much care of poor - undone Vanelia. But LM 
tis too late to think: 'Yet prithee, Lucy, meet | 
him conſtantly ; hear all he has to fay ; aſſure him a 
I will punctually obſcrve whatever he directs ; tell x 
him I grieve to think how little I deſerve the f 
Kindneſs he expreſſes. Tell him, theſe gaudy Ap- . 
pearances are contrary to m/ Inclination; I only 
obey Command; and however gay I am forced 
to ſeem, Anguiſh and Shame lie heavy at my 
Heart. | | Weeps, 
Lucy, Dear Madam, wipe your Eyes ; I hear the 
Prince juſt entering. \ as: G 


Enter 
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Enter Prince Altx1s and Lord SUPPLE. 
She riſes. 8 


P. Alex. In Tears, my lovely Charmer ! Say 


ickly, what's the Cauſe. | 


bs Van. Have I not Cauſe, when proud Flirtilla; 


and what's worſe, that ſaucy thing Skirreſſa, in 


my own Houſe, has dared to laugh at me, nay 


tell me I am become the infamous Jeſt of the 
Town; and what's yet worſe, boalt that to their 
Knowledge, I have loſt your Heart, the only dear 
Pledge I thought I had, the glorious Exchange for 
Fame, for Virtue, and the Love of tender Pa- 
rents, no more to be retrieved. 

P. Alex. And can you be ſo weak, to mind the 
idle Tattle of thoſe Wantons? Fye, I mult chide 
you.” | Embracing her. | Will you hazard your dear 
Health, and that of our lov'd Infant, for baſe 
Lies, told by Creatures whom you know I deſpiſe. 
Forbid them your Houſe, and look down with 
Contempt upon thoſe worthleſs Things. Be al- 
ſured that Iwill find a way to revenge your Quar- 
rel, and never ceaſe to love my dear Yanelia. 

Pan. I eaſily believe whate'er you ſay; and Sor- 
row vaniſhes when you appear. 

P. Alex. I came, my Love, to tell you that I 
am obliged to go ten Miles out of Town this E- 
vening; and tho' I return to-morrow, Fondneſs 
for you would not ſuffer me to ſet out till I had 
taken leave. | ho We 

Van. Your Highneſs is all Goodneſs : And tho' 
the Time's but ſhort, *cwill ſeem an Age to me 
till you return. | 

Sup. Well, Lovers are a ſtrange ſort of People ; 
I thank my Stars, I never was in love in my 


Life, and I hope never ſha!l, : 
Van, 


OY 
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Van. No, my Lord? ( ould you marry ſo fine 
a Lady as your's really was, and not be in love? 
If fo, I beg pardon. But1 c-n't help tuinking you 
had no Taſte, or no good Nature. 

Sup. The Woman was well enough. She was 
fond of me; and faith I believe ſhe died, becauſe 
ſhe tnought it would oblige me. [ Laughs. 

P. Alex. I bluſh for you; how could you make 
ſuch a brutal Speech? You might as well have told 
us, that the Town were not in the wrong, when 
they {aid you had broke her Heart. | 

Sup. Your Highneſs forgets that the Company 
Ale waltirg, | 

P. Alex. Tis true. Adieu, my dear Vunelia. 

| [ Exit Prince and Supple. 

Van. Ah, Lucy! I ſee too plainly, Almirus told 
you Truth, they are certainly a going to this A- 
ſignation. Did you remark the Impatience of that 
vile Pimp Supple ? The Prince is good-natur'd, 
and loth to grieve a Wretch that has obliged him 
to her Ruin. But what Ills have I to expect in 
time from his converſing with that wicked Man, 

Lucy. Don't afſtict yourſelf, Madam, for Things 
that ne'er may happen. The Settlement will be 
finiſh'd next Week; and if the Prince ſhould, like 
moſt Men in this Age, grow cold in Time, at 
leaſt your Child and you will be ſecure. 

Van, What can ſecure me from the Stings of 
Conſcience? And when the fatal Day ot Separa- 
tion comes, how can I lock upon my injur'd Child? 
Baſtards have no Relations; the Innocent mult 
ſt.fter with the Guilty, and bear the bitter Stings 
of ſharp Reproach, I will indulge my Sorrow. 


AIR 
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Tune, Deſpairing beſide a clear Stream, 


As the Bark, when it parts from the Shore, 
Has ſcarce any Diſtance between, 

Tet at laſt by the Billows tis bore, + 
Where, alas, no more Land's to be ſeen, 


So from Virtue when once we remove, 

We attempt to return, but in vain; 

0 By the Current of Vice we are drove, 
a Till we founder at length in the Main, 


Lucy ſola. 


Poor Lady! I pity her at my Soul. O Virtue! 
Virtue brighteſt Gift of Heaven! What Mortal 
er was happy yet that loſt thee. Sparkling Jewels, 

ſplendid Equipage, ſerve only to fer their unhappy 
| Owners up to View, to be the Jeſt and Scorn of 
vulgar Rabble. When thou art gone, 


* 


* 


Tho”, while on Earth, ſhe muſt Reproaches bear, 
May Heaven forgive the Frailties of the Fair, 


The END of the Firſt A 


. 


SCENE I. A fie Hall in 
Lord HavcnurTry?s Houſe. 


Enter ABRAHAM and PATTY. 


Pat. XY OU are always fo very buſy, Mr. Aa- 
1 bam, you can ſcarce {pare time to tell 

one a little News; and I am mighty fond of News, 
Abr. You muſt conſider, Mrs. Martha, that we 

- who live with the Great, have always both our 
Hands and our Heads tull : why, whatever you 
may think on't,*tho'I wear a Livery, I have al- 
ways as much court paid to me as the General 


of an Army, 
Pat. How fo, Mr. Abraham ? 


Abr. Becauſe I have a profound Reſpe& for, 
you, | bowing.] and hope to ſettle with you for 


Lite, I'll make nothing a Secret to you: the more 
{ get, you know, the better we ſhall live here- 
after. This is abſolutely the beſt Place in the 
World for Vails. Pcople know 1 have my Lord's 
Ear, and can perſwade him to what I pleaſe; fo 
no- body comes empty- handed. You'd be amaz'd 
to ſee what fine Beaus ſtand bare-headed to me, 
and with a low Cringe, ſlip the gilded Pills into 
my Hand, with, Dear Mr. Abraham, remember my 
Buſineſs; ay, ſometimes twenty or thirty in a 
Morning on Levee Pays. f 

| as, 


— 
„ , } Aw r 


\ 
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Pat. But ſure, Sir, it is not in your Power to 
ſerve them all, nor your Lord's neither, I ſhould 
think. 1 5 

Abr. Pho! what ſignifies that? I never fail to 
procure them a Smile, or a gracious Grin, and 
the Fools go away well ſatisfy'd, and live upon 
Hope whole Years together; till at laſt the Taylor 
brings in a Bill an Ell long for the fine Appcar-' 
ance they have been forced to make, and finding 
no Money, whips them into a Goal at once; o 
kindly rids us of ſuch troubleſome Company. 

Pat. But, in my Mind, this way of going on 
is not very honeſt : ſure, if your Lord knew it, 
he would turn you away. 

Abr. You are a little Simpleton, and know no- 
thing of the World. Why, he and I laugh for an 
Hour together when ſuch a lucky Incident hap- 
pens, But Il let you into a deeper Secret, my 
pretty Rogue z he goes ſnacks with me 1n all theſe 
Matters, or I ſhould have had a good Eſtate by 
this time, | Some body knocks, Abraham opens the 

| | Door, and anſwers à Gentleman. 

Pat. Who was that? . 

Abr. A Poet, who brought my Lord a Panegy- 
rick upon himſelf r'other Morning, for which, 
with much ado, I got five Pieces for him. 

Pat. That was but a ſneaking Reward from ſo 

reat a Man. | 

Abr. Why, he is quite tir'd of ſuch kind of 
things: he knows if they write in his Praiſe fot- 
ever, no-body will be perſwaded to think well of 
him: Poets and Authors have coſt him many 
Thouſands. ' | 

Pat, By your Favour, Mr. Abraham, you mean 
they have coſt the People many Thouſands. Bur 
pray, how much did your Conſcience let you take 


out of thoſe five Pieces ? 


* 
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Abr. Faith, I took but two, my dear witty 
Girl; Gad, I am fond of Wit and Satire, tho it 
laſhes myſelf. You muſt know the Man is poor, 
and has a Family of Children, or elſe I would 
have had more; for I begin to grow covetous as 
well as my Lord : he has retrench'd the Expences 


of his Family very much larely. 
Pat. Tis but reaſonable he ſhould, ſince he 


grudges the Publick, Salt to their Pottage. Don't 
you think [you'll pay for both your Tricks one 
time or other? If I was in your Place, I ſhould 


be afraid of my Life. 
Abr. We are in no Danger, my Jewel. Ha! ha! 


ha! 
„ iin en 
Tune, Of noble Race was Shinkin. 


*Tis poor Rogues only hang, Love, 
Who live by paultry jobbing; 
Them oft you'll ſee ſwing on a Tree, 
To keep the reſt from robbing. 


But if a Stateſman ſhould, Lowe, 
For Gold his Country barter ; 

"Tis Odds but he'll rewarded be 
With a Title, St—r and GO r. 


Pat. Tho' Juſtice long may wait, Sir, 
Tet tho it's flow, tis ſure : 
1 grant, a Knave by Arts may ſtave; 
Such Shifts won't long endure. 


Abr, 
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Abr. But if all wb deſerve it, 
Were ſure to meet the Gallows ; 
Tuou d quickly thin the Change, the Ring, 
The P——+, Bar, and P—ie, _ 


Pat. Alt that you have ſaid, Mr. Abraham, is 
but too true; but now let us think of the Buſi- 
neſs I came about. How long do you believe it 
will be before your Lord comes home; for my 
Lady will be very impatient for an Anſwer ? 

Abr. Why, Child, has ſhe drawn a Bill upon 
him ? I am ſure ſhe can have no other Reaſon to 
be impatient ; you and I know better, than to 
think that a fine young Lady is in love with Age 
and Impotence, 2 

Pat. Lou may be as free with your Lord's Cha- 
racer as you pleaſe, Sir; but I would have you 
to know that my Miſtreſs is a virtuons Woman, 
or elſe I can aſſure you I would not live with her 
for all the World. 

Abr. Don'c be angry without Reaſon, dear Mrs. 
Martha; 1 dare anſwer ſhe may be a Virgin for 
him; alas! I am ſenſible it is not in his Power 
to make her otherwiſe : but he does not care how 
dearly he pays for the Satisfaction of being 
thought a notorious Whore-maſter. Why, he 
maintains five or fix ſeveral Women at this very 
time, at an extravagant Rate, for no other Rea- 


ſon but to be talk'd of, 
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IR IX." 
Tune, Winchefter-Wedding. — 


My Maſter's thus fond of a Whore, 
To ſhew be's politely bred ; 
And that on the Eve of Threeſcore, 
He has ſtill a Colt - Tooth in bis Head. 


In Love and in Politicks too, 
However his Enemies rail, 
While Money can ev'ry thing do, 
- "Tis certain he ſtill will prevail. 


Pat. Lou are very merry, Mr. Abraham ; but I 
believe you had beſt give over, unleſs you have a 
mind to entertain your Lord with ſome of your 
Wic; for I fee him entering, and my old Maſter 
with him: I muſt hide ſomewhere till you get an 
Opportunity to bring me an Anſwer. 


Alr. opens a Cloſet. Get in here quickly. 
5 ¶ He locks the Door. 


Enter Lord HAUGHTY aud SCHIRRUS. 


Lord Haughty. Run, Abraham, and fetch me all 
the Letters you have received to-day ; I am going 
out of Town for the Air, and will read them to 
divert me in the Way. Has any-body of Note 
been here? | 

Abr. Only Lord Supple, and two or three Laws 
yers with him. | 

Lord Haughty. What did the Puppy want? 

Abr. I don't know, an't pleaſe your Honour; 
but he left a ſtrange Meſſage. 

Lord Haughty. What was it? | If 


— 
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Abr. If your Lordſhip will pleaſe to ſtep into the 
Parlour; he delired it might be delivered before 
no- body. | They go out. 

Scnirkus ſulus, 

Guilt is always attended with Fear. Now 
my Mind miſgives me, that there is ſome Miſchicf 
a brewing for my unhappy Child. Tis a melan- 
cholly thing to live in a State of Dependance. 
What a Fool was I, to ſacrifice her to his Plea- 
ſure, till he made a certain Settlement for Life? 
But *ris too late to look back, I dare not name it 
now, . How ſoon, alas: may all our Grandeur 
' vaniſh? it hangs but by a Thread, an old Man's 
Life, if no other Accident ſhould intervene. 


Le fighs. 


Re-enter Lord HavuGcury. | 

Lord Haughiy. You look dull, my Friend; 
come, I'll take you with me; we ſhall be back 
by Ten o'Clock : at which time I dcfign to ſup 
with your beauteous Daughter, How this Fel- 
low ſtays ! | He calls. 


Enter AB8RanHan, and gives him the Pacquet. 


Pray, Sir, let me find you in Waiting ; none of 
your Amours, I beſeech you. Would you believe 
it, this Rogue has halt a dozen Doxies, and 
affects to be thought as great a Rake as any Man 
of Faſhion in Town ; one of the Houſe-Maids is 
juſt gone away with Child by him. { Laughs. 

Abr. I am glad I can by any Means contribute 
to your Lordſhip's Mirth. 

Lord Haughty. Thou art an obliging witty 


Raſcal. | 
[Exit Haughty and Schirrus. Abraham 


lets Lucy out of the Cleſer. 
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Abr. J am glad they are gone, my Dear; for 
now we may enjoy ourſelves. . 

Lucy. I think you had better ſend for the young 
Woman that 1s with Child by you. I can have 
Lovers enough, without invading another's Pro- 


'perty, I aflure you, Sir. 


Abr. Why, I can't think you can be ſo igno- 
rant to believe what he ſaid; he has got ſuch a 
Knack of lying, mun, that, on my Conſcience, 
I don't think he ſpeaks fix Words of Truth in a 
whole Year. If you doubt what I ſay, T'll call all 
the Servants in the Houſe to vouch for me: Pr'y- 
thee be in a good Humour, | 

Lucy. I am not poſitively determin'd whether I 
will believe you, or no; however, I can't ſtay 
any longer now: What Anſwer have you for my 
Lady ? | 

Abr. This Letter; but I wo'n't give it you 
under three Kiſſes, and a Promiſe that you'll be 
Friends with me at Night when I come with my 
Lord to your Houſe. . | Kiſſes her. 

Lucy, Piſh! I think you are mad ; how you 
rumple one's Cloaths. ( Suatches the Letter, and 

| runs out. 


Abr. I ſhall not part with you ſo. - 
[ Runs after ber. 


SCENE II. 4 Garden. 


Lord SUPPLE and FLIRTILL A walking. 


543 I deſerve better Uſage from your Lady- 
ip. | | 
Hirt. You deſerve to be ſtabb'd to the Heart. 
Sup. What have I evi faid or done, to put you 
in this Paſſion; pray let me know the Reaſon? 


Firt, 
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Flirt. Ungrateful jealous Fool ; that could ſuf- 
fer Vanelia to engrols Alexis to herſelf, when it 
was in your Power to have rais'd me to the 
Height of all my Wiſhes. 

Sup. Sure you would not have me believe you 
ſpeak your real Sentiments? You know to what 
a Rage of Paſſion I long have lov'd you, neglected 
every thing, to convince you I was the perfect 
Creature of your Will. How often have you 
vow'd eternal Conſtancy 2 What Hazards have 
you not run to make me happy? And can you, 
falſe One, wiſh to be another's, or think I would 
relign you willingly ? (Sg. Pr/ythee ſmile, and 
tell me it was a little female Artifice to try my 
Love. : ES 

Flirt. I tell you I'm in earneſt ; and if you do 
not quickly perſwade Alexis to leave that Thing, 
Vanelia, and find ſome way to make his Heart my 
Prize, I'll never ſee you more. Nay, don't pauſe, 
but inſtantly ſet about it; 'tis in vain to tell me 
idle Tales of your Paſſion: I once thought fit to 
favour you. Be thankful for what's paſt. I am 
tired of your nauſeous Love; and, if you deſire 1 
ſhould, for the future, eſteem: you as a Friend, 
prepare to obey me. ¶ He hooks amazed.—She ſings, 


AIR X, 
Tune, When young fit to' toy. 


When firſt I began 
To think of a Man, | 
Mith Love it was fit I ſhould burn: 
But now I've more Wit, 
It is ſurely as fit, | 
Ambition ſhould next have its turn, 
Sup. 


E: '.& 
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Sup. Art thou Flirtila ! Or, has ſome envious 
Fiend aſſumed the Form, on purpoſe to deceive 
Flirt, Are you Lord Supple, who meanly conde- 
ſcends to be your Maſter's Pimp? Is it not your 
daily Buſinefs to hunt new Prey? With what un- 
weary'd Pains do you endeavour to teach the 
noble Youth the Paths of Sin ? In how amiable 
a Light do you paint every Vice? How artfully 
caſt a Veil o'er its Deformity ? If all this be no 


Crime in you, pray where can be the Wonder 


that I ſhould wiſh to pleaſe the only Man that 
can deſerve my Love? and why ſhould you refuſe 
to ſerve me in it? 0 | 

Sup. Thou art too wicked to deſerve an An- 
ſwer, thou Prodigy of Impudence : I am ſtrongly 
tempted to proclaim thy Shame to all the World. 

Flirt. Do, and try if you can gain Belief: fly 
with the Tale to your Maſter; that would be 


"Bd | 


Sup. Yes, I hill arm him againſt all your 
Wiles: he hates a ſhameleſs Wanton, I aſſure you. 


| (Going. 
Hirt. Nay, you ſhall ſtay, and hear all I have 
to ſay. [ Sropping him. 


Sup. Indeed, I will not, Madam; nor from this 
Moment ever ſpeak to you more. 

| [ Throws her from him. Exit. 

Flirt. Tl go inſtantly. to Skireſſa, and ſtudy a 

proper Revenge. -Ha ! the Servant of Almirus and 


Lucy together. Ill conceal myſelf, and hear their 


Diſcourſe; it may be of Uſe to my Deſign. 
„ | | She ſteps aſide. 


Enter Sx1p and Lucy. 


Stip. Tis a fine Day, Mrs. Lr. 
8 7 | Lucy. 
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Lucy. But this Place, with Submiffion to your 
Lord's better Judgment, is too publick, in. my O- 
pinion; and, ſhould we be ſeen together, the 
Conlequence may be fatal to my poor Lady: You 
know the has many Enemies, who would be glad 
to miſrepreſent the moſt innocent Action. 

Sp. Why, I find it juſt the fame amongſt the 
great Folks, as it is with us in the Country; they 
hate every Body that is handſomer, or has better 
luck than themſelves. Tl tell you a Story that 
happen'd within my own Knowledge; it will ſerve 
to divert you till my Lord comes. | | 

Lucy. Pray do, Mr. Skip, for I am very uneaſy. 

Skip. A Farmer, who liv'd juſt by the Place 
where I was born, had an only Daughter ; ſhe 
was the ſweeteſt Creature I ever ſaw: all the 
young Men in the Town were in love with her. 
She might have married rarely well, but ſhe was 
ſo proud of her Beauty, that ce thought no body 
good enough for her. All the Laſſes envied her, and 
rais'd' fifty Lies to diſgrace her; but at laſt, our 
Squire, with fine Promiſes and fine Preſents, deluded 
her, which broke her poor Father's Heart; but ſhe 
did not mind that much: he maintain'd her in Sitks 
and Sattins, which made the reſt of the Wenches 
ſtark mad. Juſt as Hirtila and the reſt of the La- 
dies are at your Miſtreſs, becauſe they can't get 
her Place. But, to come back to my Story, in a 
ſhort time our Laſs was forced to be ſent to 
Town to hide a great Belly; and yer, after all 
this, I heard t'other Day, that, his Father being 
lately dead, the Squire has married her, and car- 
ried her down again in great Pomp. Come, 
Girl, ſmile ; how do you know but your Miſtreſs 
may have as good Fortune? Fl ſing you a Song 
that was made upon this young Woman by our 
Shepherd: In my mind, it excels all your fine O- 
pera Ha-ha's. E 2 5 
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in \ 
ATR XI. ABALLAD; 4 
Tune, Wherever J am, and whatever I do. 


The Sun was now ſetting, the Evening wias red, 
| The Sheep were juſt pent in their Fold ; 

Men Colin, who on the Graſs by them was laid, 
His amorous Sorrow thus told, 

Mz Heart is ſtill glowing with ardent Deſire, 

And while my fond Wiſhes fan up the ſoft Fire, 
Tt Phillis, alas! is ſtill cold. 


How happy was IT ter I Phillis beheld, 

My. Mind by no Paſſion diſtreſt ; 
When, blithe as my Lambkins, I went to the Fi eld, 
And, as eaſy as they, took my Reſt : 


1 

1 * But now all the Day I no Quiet can tabe, 

1 And, like prolling Wolves, all the Night lie awake; 
1 Her Scorn ſo diſturbs my ſad Breaſt, 
| 4 Ne Phillis, for whom I thus die with Deſpair, 
I | Of my Thought and my Sing ſtill the Theme, 
1 Hath ſo lovely a Face, and ſo killing an Air; 
1 | That leſs. I can't wiſh ev'n my Flame : 
{ Ky Her Breaſts like the Down on you Swan doth appear 3 5 
N {1% Her Eyes like the River he ſwims in are clear : 
[ | But her Boſom is cold like the Stream. 


a> ©. 
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Each Art have I tryd to move the coy Maid, 
To pity a Swain who thus burns ; 

But alas, all my Art can never perſuade, 
For Coldneſs alone, ſhe returns : . 

While if to my Pipe I ſuit my ſad Strain, 

And ſeek by ſoft Numbers to ſooth the fierce Pain; 
The Bard and his Mufick ſhe ſeorns, 

* I 

Adieu, ye ſweet Lawns, where I often did uſe, 
At Spring with my Lambkins to go; 

Adieu the freſh Hills, from whoſe Tops I oft choſe 
To view my Flock feeding below : 

My Boſom no longer can bear the ſad Smart, 

Her Uſage fo cruel hath broke my fond Heart; 
Come Death then, aud eaſe all my Moe. 


. Well, how do you like the Song Mrs. 
Lucy. 
Lucy. It is very pretty, and has a great deal of A 
Nature in it; my Lady would be mightily pleas d 
with it; I moſt beg a Copy, Mr. Seip. But »wuſh, 

I ſee your Lord a coming. [Skip draws back. 


Enter Arte 


Alm. 1. am ſorry J have * you wait ſo long, 
Mrs. Lucy, I hope your Lady is well. a 
Lucy. Les, my Orders are to bring your Lord- 


| ſhip' s Anſwer to this. 
[Gives him a Letter. He reads 


Alm. I need not tell you with how much Joy I 


would obey the Commands your Lady honours me 


with, and meet her this Evening; but the Ap- 
prehenſions 
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prehenſions I am under, that it might ruin her 
with Prince Alexis, forces me to beg, for her own 
ſake, ſhe would excuſe it. 

Lacy. Sie bid me tell your-Lordſhip, that there 

could be no Danger, becauſe the Prince is out of 
Town; and ſhe can in a Diſguiſe get to the Place. 
without being obſerved by any body. She would 

not have attempted to run ſuch a hazard, but the 
Buſineſs ſhe has to communicate to you is of the 
utmoſt conſequence, and requires haſte. 

Alm. Since ſhe will have it ſo, I'll wait on her 
at the Hour ſhe mentions ; but think my comin 
pubiickly to her own Houſe, will give far leſs 
room for Scandal. I would have her make no 

* ſecret of it to Alexis; but tell him ſhe ſent for me 
on the account of ſome falſe Reports, which gave 
Umbrage. What think you, Lucy, am I right 
Or kO ? 

Lucy. Indeed Jam of your Lordſhir's Opinion, 
and con't doubt but my Lady will approve on't. 

Alm. I am going directly home, where I'll wait 

till the Time. If ſhe pleaſes to give any other Or- 
ders, {rnd to me. | Exeunt Almirus, Lucy, and Skip. 


CA ©) Bm twwnd cows a 


—— 
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FIR TIL ILA comes forward, 


. This will be noble Miſchief. Indeed, good 
; Folks, I ſhall ſend you more Company than you'll 


< 


| 6 deſire. Poor Lady, ſhe's in great haſte; but me- 
1 thinks her Lover is not altogether ſo eager: Per- 
| | haps ſhe longs, Ba. ha! ha! Alexis has: a fine 
. time ont, and Ll take care to let him know the 


1 whole Contrivance; it will give me an opportu- 
* | nity to gain my point, in ſpight of my quondum 
i | Lover. g Exit Flirtilla, 


i ö ; - | Re- enter 
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Re-enter Sx1p; ABRAHAM meets him, 


Skip. Your humble Servant, good Sir, I'm glad 
to ſee you; ſhall we take a Pint ? ; 

Abr. Really, Mr. Skip, I have not time juſt now ; 
but if you'll call at our Houſe in an Hour ortwo, 
I'll give you a Bottle of ſuch Wine as perhaps you 
never drank : Few Noblemen afford it themſelves ; 
and thoſe that do, lock it up ſo carefully, that a 
Servant cannot {cer get a Taſte. | 

Skip. If it is ſo great a Rarity, it's a Wonder 
you can come at 1t. 
Abr. Oh its as plenty as Water with us. I 
warrant you think we live like other Folks ; bur 
you are much miſtaken. We ſpend more Money 
in good Houſe-keeping in one Week, than would 
maintain another Family a whole Year. Why, we 
have Cabbages at our Under-table when th. are 


” a Crown a piece, and Peas at a Guinea a Peck: 


When will your Lord be ſo generous? | 
Skip. Never, I hope: For it he ſhould, I am ſure 
he muſt not come honeſtly by it, nor ever « his 
Tradeſmen ; and yet by the by, my dear. Fric d, 
he has a better Eſtate than your Lord. 
Abr. No matter for that, my Lord does, and al- 
ways will live ſo. | ; 
Skip. You may be miſtaken. 


ATR. XIL 


Tune, Through all the Employments of Life. 


In Play and in Politicks too, 
Tho Blockheads may ſometimes ſucceed ; 
Jet long without Skill it won't do, 


As the cunning ones all are agreed, n 
70. 
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To Fortune may aid a dull Wight, 


| ” i but makes him more eager to play, 


Till of what his Luck gave him laſt Night, 
The Buby is bubbled next Day, 


Then, you Numſculls at Play and in Power, 
Dien pack up your All, and be gone, 

Should that mutable Goddeſs but lour, 

© By Jove, you will all be undone. 


Her Wheel ſhe turns round in a trice, 
And the Wiſdom you want, it to ſtay ; 
In time then be rul'd by Advice, 

Aud fairly ger out of her way, 


Skip. Now you muſt know, Mr. Abraham, tho? 
I am bur a poor Country-Fellow yet I can ſee as 
far inco a Mill-ſtone as any of \my Neighbours. 


But taich, 1 am ſo pleaſed with your Company, 


that I had almoſt forgot my Errand ; I hope you 
take nothing amiſs? Wat are the Affairs of Maſters 
and Miſtreſſes to us? only they ſerve to make us 


merry ſometimes. Let them do what they will, 


tis our Duty to make the moſt for ourſelves. 
Abr. You are much in the right, Mr. Skip : 
Troth, I could not have believed you had been ſo 


p. caſant a Fellow. Pray don't fail of coming anon. 


Jam juſt going to order ſome ſecret Affaits; for 

my Lord is to paſs the Evening with a fine young 

Lady, ſo we ſhall have the Houſe to our ſelves. 
Farewel till then. 

Skip. Farewel, od Sir. 

| [ Exeunt Abraham and Skip, 


SCENE 


SCENE III. A» Apartment in Va- 
nelia's Houſe. | 
VaNnEeLIA and Lucy. 


Lucy. Dear Madam, be chearful; you vex your 
ſelf before you know that you have any reaſon. 


Van. You vainly ſtrive to ſooth my Pain. 1 


know he is in Town, notwithſtanding the form al 
leave he took, and doubt not but my ill Fortune 
will bring him here the Moment Almi us is enter d. 
'Thoſe Cockatrices Hirtilla and Hirreſſa, I dare ſay, 
keep a conſtant Watch at my, Door. 

Lucy. And what need your Ladyſhip care? You 
never do nor ſay any Thing thar, you have occa- 
ſion to fear ſhould, be heard. I wiſh the Prince 
would come, it would give you an Opportunity 
to confute all the vile Scandals that have been 
raiſed. I am ſure Lord Almirus will gratify you 
before all the Worid. | | 

Van. Perhaps that might offend Alexis more. He 
grows cold enough already, or elſe I fancy ſo. 

Lucy. It you will endeavour to be eaſy, Madam, 
Til be anſwerable that all Things will ſucceed be- 
yond your Wiſh. Ill Luck comes with a Fear. 
What will your Ladyſhip ſay, if I put it in your 
Power before this Night is over, to be revenged 
of Kerriſſa. * Pl | 

Van. Tis impoſſible! She's too cunning to give 
any body ſuch an Opportunity. 

Lucy. I ſhall be ſtrangely diſappointed, if Idon't 
out-wit here for once, My Intelligence never 
fail'd me yer. | os 

Van. Poor Lucy, thou at't kind, and fain would'it 
give me Comfort. I wiſh * were ſafely my 

an 
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and gone. In the mean while I'll go to my Clo- 
ſet, and try to divert my Melancholly by reading. 
Lucy. Let me beg your Ladyſhip to hear me ſing 
one Song firſt. Diſconſolate Looks, Truth, and 
Fondneſs, are neither the way to gain or keep 2 
Lover. Pray, Madam, endeavour to get into the 
/ Mode of the Times, Conſider your own Charms, 
grow haughty, and uſe all Men as they deſerve, I 
mean worſe than Dogs, and they'il ſoon be hum- 
ble and obedient. My Song gives excellent Ad- 


. 


Vice. | 
A IR XI. 
Tune, J am fo ſick of Love, I cannot hide it. 
A tendey conſtant Heart - 


Ne'er ſwells a modern Breaſt ; 
Love now is grown an Att, | 
And Vows are made in jeſt. 


If with aſſiduous Care 
Tou'd have th' Inconſtant oe, 
Put on a roving Air, 
And ſeem inconſtant too. 


* 


— 


os 


The END of the Second Act. 
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ACT 


SCENE 2 


Apartment of 
Skirreſſa. ä 


Enter FLIRTII IA and SKIRRESSA. - 
roo Heart flutters like a Bird: I long 
for Mrs. Martha's Return. You are 
ſure that ſhe is not known to any of his Atten- 
dants. | | 
« Skir. There is no room for Fear; the Girl ſel- 

dom ſtirs out of doors, and I never ſuffer her to 
ſce any Company. | 

Flirt, Then I don't doubt her performing her 
part. She has Wit and Spirit, more than is gene- 
rally to be found in the Vulgar. The great De- 
bare is, how Alexis will take the News, eſpecially 
when he conliders it as coming from a ſtrange: 
Hand. „ 5 

Heir. Oh, the Style will raiſe a Curioſity to ſee 
the fair Unknown, who has taken ſo much pains 
to undeceive him. 1 | 

Flirt, But what will he (ay when I appear ? 

Skir, Your Beauty and. Addreſs. will quickly 
charm him. IF | 

Flirt. What Hope can I have; he has never yet 
taken any particular notice of me, more than of 
other Ladies. | * : 


8 2 Sir, 


1 
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© Skir, The Letter will, tho' diſtantly, conyince 

him that Love alone was the Motive induc'd you ob 
to. make the Diſcovery ; then, in the critical Mi-" 4 
nute, when his Soul is fir d with Reſentment againſt 15 


in Vanelia, if you appear with that inchanting Sweet- 
it - neſs in your Eyes, waich my but naming him has 
if Placed there now, you may be ſurę of Conqueſt, 

it | Hirt. You inſpire me with Courage. But will. 


h you not be ſo good to go with me ; I ſhall not be 

1! | able to ſtand: the ſhock alone.. 

it Seir. It happens very unluckily. I have juſt re- 

1 ceived my Father's Commands to _ at home, 
u 


= becauſe ſome particular Friends of his ſup here to- 
| night. But in my opinion, Patty will do full as 
ih well: Lovers are beſt alone, and ſhe will withdraw 
bt | , of courſe. 8 dE IG \F?_ 
1 _ © Flirt. By no means; I would not have her leave 
ll me. My Defigi'is yet deeper: If I can once teach F 
1 him the way to love, III ſoon gain every other t 
» Point; and then, my Friend, you ſhall be next my 
ih ſelf in Happineſs and Grandure, 
| | Heir. You ſpeak with as much Warmth, as if you 
. really were it love with his Perſon. 
f y Hirt. No, but J am fo with his Power. All l 
i Mankind put together are not worth one Thought, 
is But as they may conduce either to our Pleaſure or „ E 
is Intereſt. Come, my Dear, let us talk freely; were 

0 Ly 


you ever 1n love? 


* 


Skir, Love is a Thing I have not the leaſt Idea 
of; I think it makes People look like Fools. But, 
my Dear, how can we imagine that the Men e 
capable of entertaining a Paſſion which appears to 
us in ſo ridiculous à light? | 
Flirt. There is in reality no ſuch Jhing as Love. 
It is only a Phantome which moſt People conjure - 
uß once in their Lives to make themſelyes uneaſy ; 
Tis often talk'd of, but never found. — | 
| AIR 
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| AIR XIV. 
| Tune, Tured Side. \ 


Dae Paſſion of Love is a Name, 
A Thing where no Subſtance is found, 
_ 4 FiGion what's ſaid of its Name, 
15 Pain and its Torments mere Sund. 


" Like a Fever, it ſeizes by Fits, 

Till ue yield to a raging Defire; . 

As that wand'ring Fire Will-o'-Wiſp 
Be witches Fulk into the Mie, | 


Shiv Your Song i is very pretty. But don't you 


think this Wench ys a great while ; I begin to 
be impatient. | 


Wee Here ſhe comes. 
Enter r Parr Y. 


of 


You look confuſed. 
Pat, No, Madam; TOY, a little out of Berk 
with walking; bus I waited a great while there. 
Flirt. Abd who did you (ce? Is the Prince in 
Town? Have you any Anſwer ? 


Pat. Les, Madam, the Prince is in Town; and 


all the Avſwer I have, is, His Service, and the 


05 in your i ſhall be punctually o- 


ey d 

"+ Did you ſee him. 

Pat. No, Madam. 

Hirt. Who brought you the auler þ 
Pat. A tine Gentleman in lac 'd Clothes, 


Flirt, 
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. Flirt. What ſort of a Man was he ? I 

4 Pat. A very handſome black Gentleman, He b 

=” 2 was very complaiſant to me. YE 

| l Hirt. Was it the ſame to whom you deliver” d 1 

| 1 the Letter? 

ik put No, I gave the Letter to a Footman, who 

5 ſaid he was in waiting? . 

* | Flirt. Did he ask you any Queſtions ? | 

'n Pat. No, but he ſmiled, and ſaid, he gueſs d A 

if who it came from, 

= | Flirt. Im afraid it was _e Fool Supple, and | 

= then we are undone. 4 

1 j Str, That's impoſſible ; fol know he's in 

3 Mourning, and not a black Man. Come, let us | 

+R ſtep in, and conſult a little; it will quickly be 7 

| | | time for you to go. Patty, make haſte and dreſs 

WH yourkelt, you muſt wait on the Lady, 7 

Exeunt * * 

; f 5 ; 

4: , Parry ſola. 

ws - ” \ | 

j Now have I a ſtrange Notion, that ſome Mif- 8 6 
HY chief will come of this Letter J have carried. The. | 

= . Gentleman, whoever he was, look'd deviliſh ly, 

| | 1 and named Firtilla, tho I did not think fit to tell 

5 | her ſo. Ir happens very ill for me, that I muſt go 

bi a gilbery-hunting with this Woman: For, in the ri 

i} fil Place, old Haughty will be here, and I ſhall. 1 

i * | loſe half a Guinea at leaſt for Huſh- money; then pi 

1 what's worſe, it makes me diſappoint Mr. Abra- fe 

i ham ; and theſe are not Times to run the hazard. 3 

. of loſing both Money and a Sweat-heart. But I to 
L forget, I ſhall have an Opportunity to ſee and be to 


ſeen by Prince Alexis; and who knows but hes may 
take a greater liking to me than to Hirtilla, avd 
then I am made for ever. Well, Nothing venture, 
Nothing have, the old Proverb ſays. I am, with- 
Cut 


LA Cath amen... [li dt a 
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out Vanity, handſomer than ſhe, and full as young : 

If my Clothes are not ſo fine, I put them on wich 

better Air. Beſide, I am a Maid, and ſhe has 
paſt through twenty Hands already, or elſe the 
Town lies. a 


| AIR XV. 
Tune, Bonny Dundee. 


My Hair will I powder, and dreſs up my Head, 
Each Lock ſhall be laid for an amorous Train, 

And tho but a Country-Girl I was bred, 

- Pho knows what a Conqueſt e er Night I may gain? 


With intrinfical Merit my Charms ſhall appear, 
Perhaps they the Heart of his Highneſs may wound; 
*Tis Gold makes the Guinea with Porter and Peer, 
And Beauty is Beauty wherever tis found. 


(Krit Patty: 
7.8 C EN E changes to another Room: 
Enter Scy1RRuUs ſolus. 


What can this Girl be doing ? She will not get 
rid of her Company before Lord Haughty comes. 
I dare not ſay any thing to her, leſt ſhe ſhould up- 
. braid me as the Author of her Ruin; and yet I 
fear her Behaviour will quickly loſe him. Would 
I had died, rather than have ſacrific'd my Child 
to that old filthy Letcher for curſed Gold, But 'tis 
too late to think, thinking will make me mad. 


Enter 
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Enter Sk IR ESS A. 
Hir. Did you ſend for me, Sir? 8 | 
_ Schirrus. Yes, Child; Lord Haughty will be heat 
by ten a- clock: You know, he hates to ſee you 

dreſs d, prythee put on a Night-Gown. | LE 
Skir. 1 wiſh he was in his laſt Night- Gown: It 
would be a joyful Day to thouſands, and to me 

in particular. | 

FSs.ehirrus. It is ungrateful, to hate your Benefac- 
tor. Do we not owe all we poſſeſs to him?” And 
ſhould you be ſo indiſcreet to let himwſee your 
fooliſh Airs of Iadiſterence, could we ſubſiſt a ſin- 

gle Year without his Help? Dear Kerry, be obli- 
whe. -- 11 il 

4 Tor TIl do the beſt I can to make you eaſy, 

Sir. Heaven knows with how much Pain I en- 


- 


dure the nautious Cateſſes of the ſtinking Do- 
tard, | 42 my ( 
* >FSchirrus. That's my good Child. Where's your 


Maid? ; | 
Skir. Gone out, Sir; ſhe ask d me leave for the 


Evening. But III. undreſs myſelf. ¶ Exit Skirreſſa. 


* . 1 | 
SchikRUs lu. . 


How cutting is my Anguiſh, to ſee my Child 
reduced by me, contrary to her own Inclina- 
tion, to this ſad State! IT ne'er have known 
one Hour of Eaſe, ſince Haughty baſely brib'd me 
to conſent. How many does he daily tempt, by 
different Ways, to Damnation. Oh Conſcience! 
Conſcience! how 'doſt thou torment me!] Thou in- 
terpoſeſt every where; in Bed, in Company; nay, 
even at Church thou tell'ſt me, I am not fit to be 
admitted there, + 

AIR 


? A p 


2 
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AIR XVI. 


Tune, Grim King of the Ghoſts, make haſte. 


The Wretch in a Fever who fries, 
Oft turning, ſeeks Eaſe, but in vain, 
- Since how cooly ſoever he lies, 
Within ſtill he harbours his Pain. 


So while to relieve my ſad Mind, 
Each Art and Amuſement I try; 
No Comfort, alas, can I find, 
Unleſs from my ſelf I could fly, 
Exit Schirrus. 
SCENE an Anti- Chamber in the Court of 


Prince Alexis. 


FLinTILLA mask'd, and Parr, conducted in by 
4 a Gentleman. 


Hirt. I am pleaſed to find the Room darken'd, 


as I defired ; it has an Air of Succeſs, and yet I 


tremble. N 
Pat. That is held by the common People to be 
a lucky Omen, Madam. 


Enter Prince Al Exis. 


Alex. Are you, Madam, the Perſon who ſent me 


this Letter? There are ſome extraordinary Things 
in it, that I believe none but yourſelf can unxiddle. 


(3 Flirt, 
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Flirt. The Manner in which you are pleas'd to 
receive me, Sir, fully convinces me that I have been 
guilty of an Error. I perceive you are too much 
blinded by Love, to ſee any Faults, tho' they ap- 
pear ſcandalouſly viſible to all the World beſide. 
Beſide, I put it in your own power this very Night 
to have proved the Truth of my Aſſertions; but 
ſince I find you like to be deceived, I ask pardon 
me meddling in the Affair, and beg leave to with- 

raw. ä 

Alex. Not till I fee to whom T am ſo much ob- 
liged, | [ Takes hold of her Mask. 

Flirt. No, Sir, you ſhall never ſee my Face. 

Alex. Indeed, Madam, but I will before you 
leave this Room. You have been very free with a 
Lady's Reputation, and ſhe ſhall ſee to whom 
ſhe owes the Fayour, Kings a Bell. 


Enter VANELI a, led by Lord AlmirRus. FLIR- 
TILLA ſtarts, and drops her Mask. 


an. I told your Highneſs, I was poſitive it 
could be no body elſe. My Friend ſeems indiſ- 
poſed ; a Glaſs of Water would be neceſſary. Ha! 
ha! ha! | They all laugh. 

Alm, But dear, good Madam, what had I done 


. to offend you, that you muſt make me a Party in 


this fine Scheme ? 

Alex. Oh, certainly ſhe has ſometime or other 
ſent you one of her loving Epiſtles, and you have 
neglcRed the favourable Opportunity. 

Pan. Don't ſay any more, ſhe ſeems in great 
Confuſion ; I can't bear to ſee her inſulted any 
longer. This will deter her from ſuch Attempts 
for the future, I dare ſay. 

Alex. You are too good; ſhe aim'd at your Ruin. 
But be aſſured, her vile Contrivance has, if —_ 
made 


> 
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made you dearer to me than ever; nor will I from 1 

this Moment look on any of your Sex with mgre 1 

than common Ceremony, ' | 
Hi t. Pray permit me to withdraw. I aſſure | 

you, Sir, I don't envy her Happineſs. But Fthink | 

it derogates from your Greatneſs, to make ſuch a 

Promiſe to ſuch a worthleſs Woman. 

Alex. You came hither for your own Pleaſure, 

Madam, and you ſhall tay for mine. Come, Til 

take pains to divert you. Sings. 


AIR XVII. 


Tune, See! ſee! my Seraphina comes. 


What tho J own a conſtant Flame 
For beauteous Rhodalind, | 1 
*Tis that I view in her ſoſt Fame | 
All you in others find. 


For Gems to Eaſtern Coaſts we fly, 
For Gold we Weſtward roam ; 

But ſure none would thoſe Dangers try, 
Whoſe Indies lay at Home. 


Alm, Let me have the Honour to conduct you 
out, Madam ; and take care that this Story be 
not told, for your own ſake. 

| | Leads her out; Patty follows. 


Re- enter ALMIRUS. 
Alex. This Woman has an uncommon Stock of 


Impudence; ſhe is more ſcandalous than her Mo- 
ther ever was. 
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| Pare. Come, my Vunelia. 


2 - ""Y 
— 
* 


LES 


Van. But you forget that I have my other Friend, 
| Skirreſſa, to conſider in leſs than two Hours. 
Alm. That will be a fine Scene. It your High- 
neſs pleaſes, we will in a Diſguiſe wait the Event 
at a little diſtance, 


Alex, With all my heart. Let us go and pre- 
[| Exeunt omnes. 


SCENE changes to Lord Haughty's, - 


Lord Havcnrty fitting in an Arm-Chair ; a Table 
before him, with a Bottle and Glaſs, © 


This Viper Wine is not ſo good as uſual, or my 
Conſtitution grows weaker, I have promiſed to 


' ſup with Hirreſſa: She's a pretty Baggage, and 


talks ſo devoutly, that the World takes her for a 
Saiut; I love a clever Hypocrite at my Heart. But 
as the Devil would have it, here's a Collation pre- 
vided for me at home. Dolly is come to Town on 
purpoſe to cuckold the Parſon, and has ſent me 
word ſhe will lie here 3 I muſt diſappoinr 
neither of them, Well, it 1s a troubleſome thing 
to be ſo much beloved. He rings. 


Enter ABRAHAM. 


My Watch is down, ſee what's a-clock. 
Abr. An'c pleaſe your Honour, it is near Nine. 
Haughty. I goto Skireſja's at Ten; but, do you 
watch the Door; becauſe I expect a Lady, whom 
you muſt conduct into my Cloſet : Wait on her 
with whatever ſhe wants,. and be ſure let no body 


ſee her, do you hear? 


Abr. Yes, Sir; but what muſt I do with Mrs. 
| Betty What-d'ye-call-her? I can't think of her 


Name; ſhe has been here ſwearing like an Empreſs, 
and 


J find I muſt be obliged to let his Father luffer J 


E , 
* * * 1 | 
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and left Word ſhe would come again, if it was at 
Twelve o'Clock at Night. 

Haughty. She is an impudent Wench;. but did 
ſhe leave no other Meſſage? Ha! 

Abr. Yes, my Lord; ſhe ſaid, a Gentlewoman 
lay-in by you at her Houſe, and that you did 
not ſend as much Money as you ought, but ſhe 
would make you: ſhe ſwore, you ſhould not turn 
ſtingy upon her Hand. Faith, ſhe was very abu- 
five; I don't care to tell your Honour all. 

Haughty. Oh! I love to hear it. Why, thou 
doſt not think I mind ſuch Inſects? No, it diverts 
me; ſpeak it out. 

Abr. She ſaid ſhe had been firſt your Whore, 
and then your Bawd, tor five and twenty Years ; 
and, to her Knowledge, you were a Rogue ever 
ſince ſhe was acquainted with you: and tho” you 
cheated, bubbled, and trick d all the World be- 
fide, and liv'd upon the Spoils of the Publick, ſhe- 
would make you honeſt to her, or ſhe would blow 
you up wherever you went, What muſt I ſay to 
her when ſhe comes, my Lord, for I dread it. 

| Haughty laughs. Why, you muſt give her this 
Purſe, and tell ker, Ill call to-morrow : you'll ſce 
win turn quiet immediately. Who elſe has been 
ere? " | 

Abr. T he ſecond Son of Mr. Sagathy the Woollen-\ 

Draper; and he too was very pert: he ſaid, his 


Father had help'd you out of many a Scrape ; 


and he did not know what you meant by negle&- 
ing him in this time of Trouble: it was your own 
Affair, not his; he never was guilty of a dirty 
Trick in his Life, but what you drew him into: 
and, if you did not take care, and flifle the Mat- 
ter, all muſt, and ſhould come pur. | 
Haughty. The Fellow's a Fool to threaten me; 
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*Tis dangerous to offend a Man in Power. Why, 
he does not conſider that my ſingle Word is 
Law ; and that I will ſacrifice a thouſand inno- 
cent Fools, rather than be expos'd myſelf: Am I 
nat right, Abraham ? Thou art a Fellow of Senſe, 
and I love, and would truſt thee, rather than any 
Nobleman in Europ.. 55 | 
Abr. 1 ſhall endeavour to ſerve your Lordſhip 
faithfully, | ; 
Haughty. Theſe idle People always put me in 
good Humour ; I laugh at their impotent Endea- 
vours. Sings. 


AIR XVIII. 
Tune, Abbot of Canterbury, 


How vain is the Notion, how idle the Thought, 
That to Gratitude we ſhould for Service be wrought ; 
T” expect we ſhould ſave, becauſe we intruſt, 


Or hope that the Great ſhould deſcend to be juſt ? 


Derry down; 


If angry from this, I laugh at their Spleen ; 
And if I've deceivd, I'll deceive them again: 


For the Vulgar, like Curs, ſtill vent all their Spight ; | 


And full often they bark, tho full ſeldom they bite. 
Derry down: 


Abr. It rejoices my Heart to ſee your Honour 
ſo merry; but, with humble Submiſſion, I don't 
think it will be altogether ſafe to give up Mr. Sa- 


gathy. * 


Haughty. Why ſo? I am generally pleas'd with 
thy Reaſons, Pr'ythee let's hear them. 


Abr. 


yn, moe pps wan. 
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Abr. In the firſt Place, my Lord, you are ſen- 
fible you have been forced to truſt him in many im- 
portant Affairs; ſo that if he ſhould be preſs'd too 
hard, tis to be fear d he'll ſqueak, in hopes to 
ſave himſelf. 7 : 

Haughty. What if he does? Do you think I am 
at a loſs for Witneſſes who ſhall ſwear him à Liar? 
No, no; I have fifty ready upon any Occaſion ? 

Abr. I am not ignorant of that, my Lord; I 
know too they never fail to gain their Point : 
But the World is fo ſtrangely wicked at preſent, 
that the Mob without Doors, I mean both the 
little and great Vulgar, have always the Aſſurance 
to believe the Priſoner againſt all they ſwear, ane | 
lay the Blame on your Honour, as the Author of - 
every Miſchief: Now I think it a very improper | 
time to give them an Opportunity to make a 
bawling, eſpecially on this Account; becauſe tis 
notoriouſly known, that there has been great Fa- 
miliarity betwixt you and Mr. Sagathy for many 
Years. 

Haughty. What muſt be done then? You ſee 
plainly he preſumes roo much, by what his Son 


ſaid. 
Abr. There is but one Way, unleſs Death would 


be ſo obliging to take Poſſeſſion of him. 
Haughty. I wiſh it would ; but what is the Way 
you propole ? 
Abr. It will be very chargeable to your Lord- 
ſhip? | 
* Haughty, Oh! you mean I muſt make black 
& white, by Dint of Money. You are right, it ſhall 
be done. To-morrow Morning, be fare to put me 
in mind on'r, there's no time to be loſt. But are 
theſe all the civil People you have had ?. 
Abr. No, my Lord, Mr. Dreadnought the In- 


former brought in his Bill; I think it comes to 
Twenty 
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Twenty odd Pounds; he begs your Honour would 
pleaſe to conſider, that Buſineſs muſt ſtand ſtill, 
it he wants Money, 

Haughy. Very true; mark down that too for 
to-morrow : Who elſe? 

Abr. Mr. Scrapewell and Mr. Wheedle; they 
brought your Lordſhip theſe Papers of Intelli- 
gence, and deſired you would picaſe to leave 
Word when they might waj Four Honour. 
Really, they are very civil Gentle 

Haughty, What did they give you 4 of the laſt 
Hundred 2 Come, tell Truth. | 

Abr. But ten Guineas apiece, upon my Repu- 
tation; they are in very indifferent Circumſtances, 
and their Employment obliges them to make a 
good Appearance in the World; ſo 1 took the 
Will for the Deed, becauſe I believe they do their 
beſt to ſerve our Honour. 

Haughty. Ill fee them on Saturday; but it grows 
near T en, 1 mult be gone. Mind your Inſtructions. 

Exit Lord Haughty. 


ABRanan Alus. 
Well, this Maſter of mine is the moſt harden'd 
old Sinner that ever I knew, following Strumpets 
for ever, when he had more need to be thinking 
on his Grave; but that is not the worſt of him: 
for now he has a great Itch to be giving up his 
old Friend who ſupplied him in the Day of his 
Neceſſity, and has ventured his Neck to ſerve him 
more than once. However, I think, I have talk'd 
him out of that, Thanks to the natural Cowar- 
dice of his own Temper. I wiſh I was fairly out 
of his Service, for I ſee what one has to expect: 
and Thanks to my own Care, I have ſaved up 
enough to maintain myſelf for Life; nay, and a 


A good round Family too, when J get It, 


AIR 


my 
— 
* 
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AIR XIX. 
Tune, The bonny grey-ey d Morn, 


Ambition changeth Mankind in a trice, 

And bids at nothing flick can raiſe us high ; 
I quickly tains the Soul with ev ry Vice, 

And leads us on to Crimes of deepeſt Die, 


Swoll*n with a Guſt of Power the Great forget, 

And treat each humble Friend with haughty Tone; 
Till, by a ſudden Fate in Iuckleſs Hour, C 

Dejected and deſpis d they fall alone, 


Enter Parr r. 


Abr. Dear Mrs. Martha, this is kind indeed. 

Patty. Truly, Mr. Abraham, you are not much 
obliged to me, if you knew all; I am almoſt 
frighten'd to Death. | 

Ar. J am ſorry for that with all my Heart; 
but pray tell me what has frighten'd you ? 

Patty. Oh, it would take up a whole Day to 
give you the Story: but, in ſhort, my Miktrefs 
ſent me to a certain Lady for the Evening, and 
ſhe carried me upon ſuch an Exploit, that two 
Hours ago I would have given my Life for a Far- 
thing. I have left her at her own Houſe halt dead 
with Vexation ; ſo, happening to paſs by your 
Door, I ſaw your Lord come out, and knew he 
was goiug to our Houſe; finding you did not 
attend him, I took the Liberty to ſtep in, that 1 
may compoſe myſelf a little before I go home, 
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Abr. T am very much grieved, my Dear, that 
it ſhould be in any body's Power to expoſe you 
to ſuch Nangers and Temptations; and to deal 
ſincerely with you, I don't care how ſoon we both 


Quit our Places : I have enough, and am reſolved 


to forſake this ſinful way of living, where one is 
obliged to lie, and ſtand Pimp, from June to Ja- 
nuary, My Lord's Example has made me com- 
mit many Sins; and your Place is yet more dan- 
gerous : You are young and pretty, and for ought 


I know, my Lord may one time or other take it 


in his Head to like you better than your Miſtreſs ; 
and ſhould his Tongue and his Money prevail, it 
would break my Heart. Now, if you can love 
me, name your own Time, and I'll conduct you 
to the Man in Black, who will quickly make us 
one. Come, don't ſtand ſhall I, ſhall I ; but tell 


me your Mind at once. 
Patt. Why then, Mr. Abraham, ſince your De- 


ſigns are honourable, I am your's for ever: I lov'd + 


you from the very firſt time I ſaw yoo, but was 
afraid you might be falſe-hearted, waich made me 
endeavour to hide it from you, . 

Abr. Then I am truly happy; we will be married 
to-morrow, if you pleaſe, and leave this wicked 
Town next Week. I am very ſuſpicious my Lord 
will come to an ill End, becauſe he has diſobliged 
all Mavkind ; his Friends by his Pride, and his 
Enemies by his Crimes; and if ſuch a thing ſhould 
happen, your Miſtreſs is ruin'd of courſe ; fo it's 
beſt for us to get ſpeedily out of the Way, and 
not ſtay to ſhare their Fate: What ſays my 
Deareſt ? 

Pat. But what ſhall I ſay to my Lady for leaving 
her ſo ſuddenly ? 

Abr. Why eben ſtay out now you are out, and 


ſend her Werd to-morrow, that you are married, 
and 


AmouRs of the GREAT. 1 


and can't come 3 ; and there will be an End on't at 


once. 

Patty. But where muſt I go to- night? For, to 
ſay Truth, I don't much care to go home any 
more; for at my Miſtreſs's way of going on, one 
may be drawn into Inconveniencies. | 

Abr, You ſhall lie with one of our Maids, 
whom I will truſt with the Secret, and ſhe ſhall be 
Bride-Maid ; and we will make ene another hap- 
pier than all the great Folks in the World. 

Patty. Then farewel Servitude, and a Fig for my 
Miſtreſs: I aſſure you, Love, I ſhall think myſelf 
her Betters when I am your Wife. 


AIR XX. 
Tune, Which no body can La: 


If you then, my Deareſt, but make me your Wife, 

It will quit us at once of our Care and our Strife, 

And give me Precedence for Term of my Life ; 
Which no Body, &c. 


Ti then of Skirreſſa herſelf take the Door; 
For your quondam Lord Haughty muſt own on this 


ſeore, 
That the Wife of his Porter takes place of his Whore ; 
Which no Body, &c. 


Exit Abraham and Patty. 


"Bis SCENE 
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SCENE a large Room in Schirrus's Houſe. 


Enter Al MIRUs, VANELIA, and Lucy. 


Alm. I did not imagine we ſhould have got in 
ſo eaſily. 12855 6 | 
Van. The poor Country-Fellow that open'd the 
Door I ſuppoſe is a Stranger, and don't ander- 
ſtand the way of the Houſe yet. 
Lucy. How innocently he told my Lord, that his 
Miſter was buſy with. a Gentlewoman, and that 
his Miſtreſs was at Home, but could not be ſeen, . 
How Schirrus will ſtare when he finds us here? 
Van. Are we not & lietle too free to walk up 
Stairs unask c. | 
Alm, Not at all : Would you have us ſtand up- 
on Ceremony till they are alarm'd, and ſo loſe the 
Opportunity of making a Diſcovery. £ 
Van. I don't ſee how we are to do it now: You 
won't pretend to ſearch the Houſe, 1 ſuppoſe. 
Alm, Faith, but I do; they can but ſay I am 
unmannerly. The Lady has taken great Liberties 
* with you, and I am reſolved to be as free with her. . 
In order to begin, I muſt peep into every Hole 
round this Room; here are two or three Doors: 
Pr'ythce Lucy help me. 1 / 
| He opens a Cliſet, and ſhe another.” 
Lucy. What has your Lordſhip ſound there? 
Alm. Nothing but foul Linen, and a Pot of 
Lip-Salve. | | | | 
"Lucy. If you pleaſe to ſtep hither, you'll find 
Things in better Order; IJ ſuppoſe” this is the 
Study. [ Takes up the Bock, . 
Alm. On my Conſcience, Girl, thou haſt gueſs'd 


it. Oh here's Devotion in abundance, intermix d 
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with ſmutty Poems, and Billetdeaux, the ſure To- 


ken of a Bawdy-houſe. [ Laughs, 
Van. How can you be ſo rude? I proteſt 1 bluſh 


for you both. 

[Opens a Door, and diſcovers Lord Haughty 

and Skifteita. 

Ain. This Place, J fancy, will afford a better 
Scene, Thumbly beg your Lordſhip's Pardon, and 
your's, good Madam: but I'll fhut the Door a- 
gain, till you get your Clothes on. Gad, I did 
not imagine I ſhould find you in the Stare of In- 
nocence : If I had, I would have provided ſome 


Fig-Leaves for your fair Eve,” 
[He ſhuts the Dor td. 


Lacy. Dear, I could never have believed this, 
if I had not ſeen it with my own Eyes Notwith- 
ſtanding ſo many People ſaid ſo, I always took 
Madam Skerriſſa for a godly virtuous Lady. 

Pan. And what have you to ſay againſt it now, 
Mrs. Pert? The old Gentleman that is with her, 
by his bald Pate ſeems to be her Father-Confeſlor ;; 
but I own I never ſulpected her being a Catholick 
before. 

Alm. You have certainly REP d it, Madam; ; 
and I ſuppoſe this is the Hour of 3 ala- 


mode de Pere Girard.” Ha! ha ha! 


Enter to them Lind — lealing "ITE 


Haughty Laugh on good People, we come to 
join in your Mirth, as we ate all guilty of the 
Sin, if Love and Pleaſure muſt be term-d ſo. Let 
us agree tor the future, and live like Friends. A+ 
mong our ſelves we'll throw off all Diſguiſe; but 
| keep 1 up ſtill an Appearance of Gravity to rhe 
World; "tis abſolutely neceſſary, How ſay you, 


IS. it a Peace ? 
| Alm. 
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Am. With all my Heart, my Lord: May it prove 
a laſting one. | | 

Vun. Come, Madam, be not uncaſy at the Diſ- 
covery we have made; ſince if you think fit to 
wink at my ſingle Fault, and never more ſpeak ill- 
natur dly of me, I give you n ed I will keep 
your Secret inviolable. ; 1 
Shir. I ſhall eſteem your Ladyſhip's Friendſhip 
as the greateſt Honour, and make it my Stud yt 0 


merit it. 


Haughty. Since we are ſo happily reconcil'd, you'll 
favour us with your Company; Supper is almoſt 
ready. This good Underſtanding will be of great 
uſe to us all. Had it happened ſooner, the Pub- 


lick would never have heard of our Foibles; but 


as it is, we muſt puniſh them into ſilence, and not 
ſuffer the Wretches even to think it poſſible for the 


Great to offend: J have had wonderful Succeſs 


that way. | Sings. 


AIR XXI. 
Tune, Goſſip Joan. 


A. MNeigblours all we are, 
And of like Inclinations ; 
Let it be each one's Ca————re, 
To gitard our 'Reputations, 


* - 
7 


He who with formal Cant 
"Unto the World moſt grave is, 
Beneath the ſeeming &a. int 

At Bottom greateſt Knave is, 


Neighbours all. 


Neigl bours all. 
The 
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The Fair in outward Show, 
Who moſt puts on the prude Air, 
We by Experience hn———0w, 
In private is the lewder, 
Neighbours all, 


Den ſince alike in Sin, 
Let one ne er gibe another, 
But live like _ a——kin, | 
As Siſter and as Brother, 


; Neighboars all. 
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